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THE  MINERAL  AGE 


MASTERPIECES 


St.  Gauden's  Lincoln,  Lin- 
coln Park.  Chicago;  greatest 
American  portrait  statue.  A 
striking  delineation  oj  the 
simple  nobility  of  Abraham 
Lincoln. 


^  I  ^HOSE  stalwart  qualities  of  character 
which  distinguish  the  leader  are  not 
attained  easily,  nor  by  chance.  Only  through 
faithful  adherence  to  lofty  principles  can 
they  be  acquired. 

The  Lincoln  car  is  universally  recognized 
to-day  as  worthy  of  its  honored  name  because 
each  step  in  designing  it  and  in  building  it 
has  been  taken  in  strict  conformity  to  the 
tenets  of  correct  engineering,  masterly  work- 
manship and  good  taste. 

The  refinements  for  which  it  is  notable  have 
been  developed  from  a  basic  structure  funda- 
mentally sound.  It  stands  four-square,  a 
recognized  masterpiece. 
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"a  matter  of  good  taste"' 
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Goblin 


"•  Jlnd  in  Life  s  Evening  Time 

If  a  lamp  could  write  its  story,  what  a  story  that  would  be. 

"I  came  when  the  home  was  young,"  it  would  say,  "Under  my 
rays  he  and  she  made  their  first  family  budget. 

"I  helped  the  youngsters  with  their  lessons,  smiling  down  at  them; 
in  a  corner  I  twinkled  over  wedding  gifts,  and  shed  my  blessing  on  the 
marriage  of  the  daughter  of  the  house. 

"And  now,  when  the  children  are  gone,  and  the  home  is  quiet  once 
more  I  still  am  here.  There  are  no  regrets  where  books,  and  light  and 
love  abide. 

"The  afternoon  of  life  has  its  own  great  compensations. 

"And  at  evening  time  it  shall  be  light." 

Go  to  the  Edison  Mazda  Lamp  Agent  in  your  neighbor- 
hood. He  knows  just  which  lamps  will  give  the  best  light- 
ing effect  with  every  fixture  in  your  home — and  at  the 
lowest  cost. 

"Made  in  Canada" 
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"Harold.  I  have  a  disappointment  for  you.  I  went 
to  a  fortune-teller  this  afternoon  and  she  said  I  was 
going  to  marry  a  handsome  man." 


Vive  Sir  Arthur 

" — condition  is  so  critical  that 
County  Constable  McMullen  sum- 
moned County  Crown  Attorney 
Moore  to  the  hospital  to  get  a 
post   mortem   statement    from — " 

— -Toronto  Daily  Star,  Jan.  2. 

This  IS  as  far  as  we  know  the  first  intimation  that 
the  theories  of  Sir  Arthur  Conan  Doyle  had  received 
official  endorsation  here.  It  opens  up  an  entirely  new 
field  in  the  gathering  of  evidence. 


The  Rag  Man's  Horse 

The  rag  man's  horse 

Is  about  a  hundred  years  old, 

Its  ribs  stick  out  distinctly. 

Its  hide,  worn  and  saggy, 

Hangs  like  burlap. 

Abie   Levitsky  needs  no  sign  on  his  wagon: 

RAGS  AND  BONES. 

His  horse  is  enough. 


J^W:^^^ 


Lawyer:  "Now,  if  I  were  you,  before  you  take 
legal  action,  I'd  write  him  a  nice  polite  note  and  see  if 
he  doesn't  come  around  to  your  way  of  thinking." 

Client:     "Very  well — how  do  you  spell  blackguard?" 


G0BE;IM 


Mary:    "My    Uncle   George    insured    Aunt    Janet 
nine    different    insurance    companies." 

Jane:  "H'm,  one  for  each  life,  I  expect!" 


Ballroom  Conduct  for  College  Men 

No.   1  :  Conversation 
By  Maudie  Mulehead 

One  of  the  most  important  steps  in  modern  dancmg 
IS  the  Faux  pas.  This  may  be  accomphshed  in  various 
ways. 

Method  No.  1  :  If  you  observe  your  partner's  eyes 
wandering  continually  in  the  direction  of  any  particular 
shirt  front,  you  may  observe  lightly: 

"I  wonder  what  that  mutt  in  the  marcelled  hair  can 
see  in  the  girl  he's  dancing  with?" 

Method  No.  2 :  At  the  end  of  the  dance,  sigh  and 
exclaim:  "My  that  was  a  nice  long  one!" 

Method  No.  3  (Last  resort)  :  Back  her  into  the 
emonade  table. 

This  will  have  the  effect  of  making  her  ill  at  ease, 
thus  giving  you  the  ascendency.  Under  this  disadvan- 
tage she  will  agree  to  anything  and  you  can  get  dated  up 
for  dinner    (at  her  place)    for  a  week  ahead. 

While  executing  many  modern  steps,  conversation 
is  deemed  inadvisable  or  impossible,  but  an  occasional 
snappy  remark  such  as:  "All  right,  let's  go!"  or  "Hold 
onto  your  hats,  girls!"  is  always  very  au  fait. 

If  your  partner  is  taciturn,  you  can  always  cheer  her 
up  by  telling  her  about  the  party  after  the  banquet. 

Remember,  girls  are  always  interested  in  your  ath- 
letic and  social  exploits,  family,  fraternity  brothers  and 
ambitions. 

Next  month  Miss  Mulehead  will  discuss  "Refresh- 
ments at  the  dance  and  previous  to." 


The  following  United  Press  despatch  is  offered 
as  a  full  short  course  in  journalism  to  all  those  interested 
in  news  writing  and  should  be  of  particular  interest  to 
authors   of   biological    sketches. 

"Frank  Thomas  and  A.  R.  Granton,  Halifax 
county  farmers,  went  fishing  with  dynamite.  A  hand 
and  one  boot  have  been  found." 

G— G— G 

She  Sits  at  the  Piano 

Now  she  plays;  the  lamplight  falls 
Soft  upon  her  hair. 
A  reverie  is  in  her  eyes. 
A    wonder   sitteth   there. 

Her  slender  fingers  tread  the  keys. 
The  tender  chords  arise. 
Like  half-forgotten  memories. 
As  soft  as  lovers'  sighs. 

I  wonder  if  it  is  her  face. 

Of  beauty  transcendental. 

Or  something  in  the  punch  that  makes 

Me  so  darn  sentimental. 


^-^^.J^J^^;^^ 


The  Newly-wed  (after  the  honeymoon):  "Yes,  darl- 
ing, I'm  just  as  lonely  as  when  you  phoned  up  at  10.15, 
and  I'm  very  busy  this  morning,  so  please  don't  call 
up   again  before  eleven   o'clock!" 


"Do  you  know,  my  d«ar,  I  voted  the  other  day  for  the  first  time." 
'Did  you  Grannie?     And  did  your  candidate  g:et  in?" 
'I  don't  know — he  hasn't  let  me  know  yet!" 


Bridge  Undefended 

Horatio  gives  Way  to  Robert  Browning 


A  diamond,  did  you  say? — Why  yes,  you  s:e, 

I  thought  I'd  look  for  some  in  Eaton's  too. 

Though  Simpson's  have  a  buyer,   Mr.   Pratt, 

Who  seems  to  get  the  kind  of  thing  I   like — 

.My  bid?     I'm  sorry — '.hen   I'll   say   a  heart. 

I    hate    i'ms   sort   of   hand   —   You   went   no    trump?— 

No   out:;de   trick.      I    bid    it   anyway; 

I  always  thnk  it  makes  a  better  game. — 

You  raised  me,  partner? — why  I   —  Anyway, 

I  don't  suppose  you'll  mind  if  we  go  down. 

I'll  have  to  play  it.      Have  you  any  hearts? 

I  though  they'd  overbid  mc.     Oh,  the  queen! 

A  three  card  raise.    .    .    that's  always  safe,  I  think. 

Though  Grace  Montgomery  says  you  can  with  two. 

I  saw  her  book  the  other  day  at  May's. 

Oh  no,  I  haven't  read  it  .   .    Play  the  three. 

Thank  you.     Their  ace — I  have  one — Why  I've  two! 

I  had  the  ten-spot  in  among  the  clubs. 

I  often  do  that.      Wednesday  afternoon — 

Or  was  it  Tuesday?- — Mabel  had  a  bridge 


For  Mrs.   Thompson   from  Niagara   Falls, 

They  went  to  school  together,  so  she  said. 

My  lead?    Oh  yes,  I  took  that,  didn't  I? 

Well  anyway, — I  played  with  Hazel  Brown. 

She's  always  hated  me,  I  don't  know  why. — 

^  ou   had  it! — Partner,   they   have   all   the   suit. — 

Why  didn't  you  go  on  with  your  no  trump? 

I've  nothing.    .    .    Well,  as  I  was  saying,  Grace, 

She  had  the  nerve  to  say  that  I'd  revoked! 

Of  course,  I  had  a  spade, — but  my,  she  plays 

For  blood!      I  said  Id  mixed  it  with  the  clubs!.   .  .   . 

We  made  it  .  .     Oh,  two  down?     Well,  that's  too  bad! 

It  wasn't  doubled,  was  it?  —  How's  your  dad? 

—H.  F.  R.   Webster. 

G— G— G 

Coroner   -    -   -   -   empanelled    a    jury    which   sat   on 
the  remains  in   the  baggage  room.        — Toronto  Star. 

What   a   come   down. 


QpBpIM 


Pity  the  Poor  Provincial  Policeman 

Goblin  Will  Award  Useful  Prize  to  Reader  Who  Will  Solve  Present  Situation 

By  Dudley  M.  Carson 


An  engraved  smuggling  ring  ^^  will  be  awarded  the 
constant  reader  who  suggests  \^  a  method  by  which 
provincial  police  may  enforce  the  Ontario  Temperance 
Act  now  that  they  are  permitted  to  point  at  suspects 
with  nothing  more  deadly  than  the  index-finger.'gT^^''^ 

Attorney-General  W.  F.  Nickle  interprets  as  how 
revolvers  are  dangerous  because  they  Of'  might  go  err 
and  hurt    some    worthy    bootlegger,  ^l 

So  he  figuratively  retires  the  flap-top  holster  from 
enforcement  work  and  substitutes  a  one-day  pistol 
ukase.  The  police  may  take  their  gats  along  on 
liquor  raids  as  pocket-pieces,  but  must  not  go  poking 
them  into  the  prohibition  question.  If  an  officer 
deems  it  really  necessary  to  draw  a  revolver,  he  must 
use  a  pencil  and  paper. 


This  is  haw-haw  stuff  for  the  alcohol  boys  who  pipe 
Mr.  Nickle  paeans  of  praise,  '^^akay®  it  being 
patent  that  peace  and  prosperity  ^~^  j—i  shall 
now  prevail  among  purveyors  of  ^-^  ^ -^  ^  pallia- 
tion for  prohibition-parched  palates  since  palladium  is 
provided  positively  preventing  painful  pellet  punctures 
from  promiscuously-pointed  provincial  police  pistols. 

Unhampered  by  small  arms  fire,  the  0.  T.  A.  insur- 
gents may  wade  in  the  river  of  ^y^  high  life  right 
up  to   the  tops  of  their  bootlegs.  "^^ 

But  while  the  police  have  to  mind  Mr.  Nickle,  we'll 
bet  Mr.  Nickle  a  dime  even  money  that  the  high-test 
group  won't.  They  have  minds  of  their  own,  all  made 
up  and  ready  for  delivery  in  pieces  varying  from 
.25  caliber  D  up  through  .32  caliber  fl  and  .38  caliber  Q 
to  .45  caliber  |  |  which  is  the  largest  dose  that  may  be 
administered. 

Doses  may  be  repeated,  however,   until    the    patient 

is  quiet.  ,^^ 

Under  Mr.  Nickle's  non-reciprocity  policy,  when  a 
booze-baron  gets  Coltish,  about  the  only  thing  a  police- 
man may  do  is  to  take  advantage  of  all  possible  cover 
and  yell:  "Hey!  Whoa!  Quit  that!"      ^^^^^J^^^^ 

But  this,  it  is  generally  conceded  among  those 
who  have  suffered,  produces  slight  results.  In  fact, 
it  is  reported,  such  reproof    often    serves    only    to    ac- 


celerate the  r.  p.  m.  of  the  0.  T.  A.  jokester's  revolver 
cylinder.  A 

The  policeman  in  the  receiving  line  of  fire  feels  like 
a  duck  in  a  shooting  gallery.  ^  _,  Everything 
coming  in  and  nothing  going  — ■-— "-^-^  o u  t  .  At 
least  that  is  the  experience  reported  by  one  convales- 
cent. He  approached  a  merchant,  who  specializes  in 
jump-steady  bottled  goods,  as  follows: 

"Here,  Buddy,  what  are  all  those  cases  in  your 
car?  " 

"Hooch,  what's  it  to  yuh?  " 

"Oh,  nothing.  Only  1  am  i^'  a  policeman  and  I 
must  arrest  you  without  displaying  my  revolver.  Will 
you  submit  peaceably?" 

The  officer,  ^^  it  is  expected,  will  have  only  a 
slight    limp.      X)r 

G— G— G 

Fashion  notes  report  extensive  buying  of  nets  on  the 
part  of  the  Gotham  debs,  for  use  with  the  new  ruffled 
evening  frocks. 

We  hope  they  all  make  good  catches. 


Ed:      "Professor   Jones   says   the   educational   value 
of  travel  is  greatly  over-estimated." 
Ned:     "So  is  Professor  Jones." 


npBPMi 
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The  Rector:    "What's  the  price  of  this  blankety  dressing-gown?" 
Charlie  (the  clerk):  "Oh,  my  dear  sir,  what  language!" 
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On  Street  Cars 

'TpHE  other  day  I  wanted  to  take  a 
street  car.  I  walked  to  the  corner. 
I  had  been  told  that  was  the  thing  to 
do.  A  sign  said  "cars  stop  here."  I 
picked  out  a  likely  looking  spot  and 
mentally  dubbed  it  "here."  Across 
the  street  was  an  equally  likely  looking 
spot.  It  was  probably  called  "there." 
But  the  sign  said  "here,"  so  I  waited. 
A  car  came.  It  stopped  "there."  Be- 
fore I  could  reach  it,  it  had  gone  on. 
I  did  some  rapid  cerebral  mathematics. 
The  street  car  philosophy  was  prob- 
ably that  most  people  did  not  believe 
m  signs.  So  the  sign  said  "here"  and 
the  car  stopped  "there."  I  immed- 
iately shifted  my  strategic  base  and 
stood  on  the  spot  which  was  presum- 
ably "there."  Another  car  came 
along.  It  stopped  across  the  street 
from  me  at  "there."  The  motorman 
had  possibly  not  been  informed  of  the 


company's  philosophy.  I  did  not 
catch  the  car.  Then  I  had  a  stroke  of 
inspiration.  I  started  from  "here"  and 
ran  lightly  to  "there."  Arriving,  I 
made  a  quick  turn  and  tore  rapidly 
back  to  "here"  again.  This  seemed  an 
excellent  idea.  Should  the  car  stop 
"there"  while  I  was  "here,"  I  would 
at  least  have  a  good  start  on  it.  Should 
it  stop  "here"  while  I  was  "there," 
my  method  worked  equally  well.  A 
car  came  along.  It  didn't  even  stop. 
I  was  dumbfounded,  but  more  than 
ever  determined  to  outwit  the  transit 
peop'e.  I  planted  myself  firmly  in  the 
middle  of  the  street,  one  toe  turned 
tentatively  toward  "here"  and  the  other 
pawing  the  ground  toward  "there." 
Another  car  came  along.  It  stopped 
on  the  "here"  side.  I  started.  I  was 
three  steps  away  from  the  cherished 
goal.      Then  a  taxi-cab  hit  me! 

—W.  K.  Ziegfeld,  Jr. 


Keen,  but  nervous,  amateur:    "I  say,  old  chap,  what  shall  I  do  if  they  ask 
me  to  sing?" 

Candid  Friend:    "Do?    Why,  sing,  of  course — it'll  be  their  own  fault!" 


More  to  the  Point 

The  custom  of  send.ng  anonymous 
greeting  cards  laden  with  laudatory 
piffle  is  a  phenomenon  which  breaks 
out  every  year  about  the  fourteenth  of 
February.  Why  not,  on  St.  Valen- 
tine's Day,  instead  of  sending  senti- 
ments such  as 

"Sweet  turtle  dove. 
Oh,  Girl  divine! 
•Tis  you  I  LUV! 
My  Valentine." 
— which  are  manifestly  untrue,  let  us 
mail  to  our  acquaintances  cards  whore 
mean  ng    might    have    a    useful    effect. 
For  example: 

"I'm  tired  of  kissing  you,  Irene; 
Of  your  cosmetics  weary. 
It  tastes  to  me  like  Paris  Green. 
So  why  not  change  it,  dearie?" 
To  a  certain  friend: 
"Somebody's  waiting  for  ten  iron  men 
You  borrowed  yesteryear. 
Pay  up,  you  big  stiff,  or  he'll  crown 

you  when 
He  meets  you  next  I  fear." 
To  a  third: 

"That  heliotrope  tie  doesn't  go  so  very 
big  with  me." 
And  again: 

"A  word  of  warning,  lady  fair, 
(At  least  as  fair  as  most  girls  are) 
When  next  you're  with  us  p!ease  take 

care. 
And   leave   no   hair   pins   in   the  car." 
G— G— G 

With  a  Moral 

He  whispered  passionately  — - 
"Lovely  One,  will  you  be  mine?  " 

She   treated   him   to   a   blank   stare. 

He  poured  out  the  longing  of  his 
heart,  the  craving  of  his  soul,  the  need 
of  his  stomach — "Won't  you  be  my 
own  sweet  wife? 

She  gazed  over  his  left  shoulder, 
and  murmued  coldly  that  this  was  a 
beautiful    autumn. 

In  one  last,  despairing  plea  he  fell 
upon  his  knees — he  started  to  fall 
upon  his  knees,  we  should  say. 

For  with  a  little  throaty  chuckle 
she  threw  her  arms  around  his  neck 
and  drew  him  to  her. 

She  was  deaf  but  not  blind. 

Moral — There  is  always  one  more 
chance. 
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The  Old  Order  Changeth 

The  Reverend  Channing  Godfrey, 
in  a  recent  interview,  has  made  the 
statement  that  "There  is  more  poetry 
in  everyday  commonplaces  than  in  the 
sum  total  of  literature."  This  state- 
ment is  almost  revolutionary  enough  to 
gain  widespread  credence.  If  it  doss 
so.  we  may  expect  a  number  of  changes 
to  take  place  in  our  popular  institutions. 
We  will  probably  see  no  more  those 
little  leather-bound  volumes  that  were 
so  handy  for  Christmas  gifts  to  Aunt 
.Martha  and  Cousin  Lucy,  entitled 
Browning  Birthday  Book,  Longfellow 
Birthday  Book,   Tennyson  B.  B.,  etc. 

In    their   place    we    will    be    getting 
something  like  this: 
"Great  Thoughts  for  Every   Day" 

A   Birthday  Book  for  February 
FEBRUARY  FIRST 

"The  Cordilleran  belt  m  South 
America,  in  Mexico  and  in  the  West- 
ern States,  is  recognized  as  one  of  the 
greatest  mining  regions  in  the  world." 
— Dept.  of  the  Interior 
Handbook,  1923. 
FEBRUARY  SECOND 

"Two  feet  is  about  the  proper 
height  at  which  a  typewriter  should  be 
operated." — Corona  Direction  Book. 
FEBRUARY  THIRD 

"Put  the  sugar,  butter,  chocolate 
and  milk  in  a  saucepan  over  the  fire 
until  thoroughly  melted.  Boil,  stirring 
constantly    until    the    mixture    hardens 

.  .  ." — Mrs.  Rorer's  Cook  Book. 
FEBRUARY  FOURTH 

"Telephone  your  classified  want 
ads."  — Daily  Paper. 

FEBRUARY  FIFTH 

"When  a  party  line  subscriber 
wishes    to   call    the    party    on    his    line 

he  will  dial   191  1   and  hang  up 

his  receiver."  — Telephone  Book. 
FEBRUARY  SIXTH 

"King  Street  cars  were  delayed 
three  minutes  at  12.45  by  a  wagon 
stuck  on  the  tracks  at  King  and  Duf- 
ferin    Streets."  — Daily    Paper. 

FEBRUARY  SEVENTH 

"No  Loitering  Here." — Street  Sign. 
FEBRARY  EIGHTH 

"Mulehead.  Come  back  to  Aggie. 
The  money  has  run  out.  All  is  for- 
given." —  Advertisement. 


"But  my  dear  Alice  you  can't  really  mean  your  aunt  was  actually  caught 
— er — spooning  with  your  fiance." 

"Certainly,  my  dear  Charles.  She  believes  in  putting  old  heads  on  young 
shoulders." 


FELBRUARY  NINTH 

"In    1920    Nova    Scotia    produced 
260,661    tons  of  gypsum." 

— Government  Report. 

FEBRUARY  TENTH 

"Special    sale   of   hot   water   bottles 
on  Monday."  — Advertisement. 

G— Cx— G 
Here's  a  Deep  One 
"I'll   get  to  the   bottom  of   this   af- 
fair yet,"  groaned  out  Professor  Smart, 
as  the  students  gently  tossed  him  into 
the  well. 


Hot  and  Cold 

(Triolet) 
When   Chloe's  clinging  cloys, 
I    welcome    Isolte's    ice. 
And  seek  for  cooler  joys 
(When  Chloe's  clingmg  cloys) 
In  restraint  and  poise. 
Knowing  necking  is  not  nice. 
When   Chloe's  clinging  cloys, 
I  welcome  Isolte's  ice.  — S. 

G— G— G 
In    the   orchestra   of   life,    there   are 
many  qualified  to  play  the  liar. 
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^  Mt\3s  ^nomalp 


Prohibition  has  been  productive  of  some  strange 
anomahes,  but  if  present  indications  hold  good,  it  will, 
before  the  end  of  the  present  year,  produce  a  situation 
unparalleled  even  in  its  own  topsy-turvy  history. 

It  is  common  knowledge  that  the  Province  of  Ontario 
is  not  in  exactly  the  financial  condition  in  which  the 
holders  of  her  destinies  would  like  to  see  her.  The  mess 
left  by  the  late  tenants  at  Queen's  Park  is  not  yet  entirely 
cleaned  up,  and  there  are  various  other  matters  relative 
to  discrepancies  between  revenue  and  expenditure  to 
which  some  attention  must  be  given. 

Current  rumor  has  it  that  when  the  provincial  house 
meets  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks  it  will  be  pointed 
out  by  some  of  the  members  that  the  Province  is  in  need 
of  an  increased  revenue. 

If  this  revenue  is  to  be  forthcoming,  il  will  have  to 
be  produced  in  one  of  two  ways — either  by  direct  or 
by   indirect   taxation. 

If  it  is  to  be  produced  by  indirect  taxation,  the  first 
thing  that  comes  to  mind  as  an  additional  source  of 
revenue  is  government  sale  of  liquor.  An  Ontario  Liquor 
Commission  would  supply  the  necessary  money  in  short 
order. 

However,  it  is  obvious  that  money  raised  through 
sale  of  liquor  taxes  only  those  who  buy  the  liquor,  that 
is,  they  impose  no  hardship  on  total  abstainers.  On  the 
other  hand,  it  is  also  obvious  that  direct  taxation  dis- 
tributes the  burden  more  equally  amongst  all  classes, 
discriminating  not  at  all  between  those  who  buy  liquor 
and  those  who  eschew  it. 


Now  it  is  human  nature  for  everyone  to  do  his  best 
to  escape  as  much  of  the  burden  of  taxation  as  possible, 
and  if  one  class  can  so  arrange  matters  that  another 
class  bears  the  bulk  of  this  burden,  it  will  invariably 
do  so. 

Let  us  suppose  that  during  the  present  year  the  people 
of  the  Province  of  Ontario  are  asked  to  decide  whether 
they  would  sooner  have  the  necessary  additional  taxes 
raised  through  direct  taxation  or  through  government 
sale  of  liquor.  To  be  perfectly  consistent  and  logical, 
those  who  should  be  the  strongest  advocates  of  govern- 
ment sale  should  be  those  who  would  be  unaffected  by 
this  method  of  taxation,  i.e.,  the  non-drinkers.  On  the 
other  hand,  those  who  should  condemn  it  as  an  unfair 
localization  of  the  bu'k  of  the  tax-burden  should  be 
those  on  whom  it  is  going  to  rest,  namely,  the  drinkers. 

But  the  non-drinkers  are  for  the  most  part  the  rank 
and  file  of  the  Prohibitionist  forces,  while  the  Liberty 
Leaguers  are  almost  wholly  recruited  from  those  who 
will  drink  themselves. 

Consequently,  there  seems  likely  to  arise  the  extra- 
ordinary situation  in  which  Prohibitionists  will  be  voting 
for  a  return  of  liquor  to  the  Province  in  order  that  the 
nececsary  additional  revenue  may,  through  government 
control,  be  supplied  entirely  by  the  drinkers,  while  they, 
the  abstainers,  are  spared,  and  in  which  some  Liberty 
Leaguers  will  feel  themselves  forced  to  vote  against 
government  control  and  the  return  of  liquor  in  order  that 
an  equality  of  taxation  may  be  preserved  between  the 
drinking  and  non-drinking  classes. 


Eiesay' 
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The  Get-together  Movement 


by  W .  Hei^hington 


IT  ALWAYS  starts  with  one  of  those  postcard  notices 
requiring  you  to  be  at  an  unknown  place  at  a  highly 
inconvenient  hour.  Somehow  or  other,  I  always  read 
these  placards  with  a  strange  feeling  of  alarm,  with 
which  is  mingled  the  depressing  certainty,  that,  in  spite 
of  a  strenuous  disinclination,  1  shall  eventually  be  on 
hand.  I  have  tried  every  reasonable  excuse  to  avoid 
attendance.  Quite  often  I  would  go  through  a  regular 
series: — 

(a)  Failed  to  receive  notice. 

(b)  Dining  with  mother-in-law. 

(c)  Inflicted  with  Sleeping  Sickness. 

(d)  Temporarily  blinded  with  bad  liquor. 

Unfortunately  the  efficient  Honorary  Secretary  is 
quite  equal  to  any  of  these  haggard  attempts.  By  a  simple 
cross-entry  card  system  he  conclusively  proves  you  did 
receive  the  notice.  By  the  strangest  coincidence  he 
just  happened  to  read  in  this  morning's  Society  Column 
that  your  mother-in-law  is  at  present  in  Sulphur  Springs. 
The  sickness  allegation  appears  quite  groundless  in  view 
of  your  knowTi  presence  at  the  hockey  game  last  night. 
As  to  the  blindness,  he  jovially  points  out  you  have 
been  able  to  find  his  number  in  the  telephone-book  and 
anyway  he  assures  you  of  such  a  good  time  that  you 
are   bound   to   forget  all   about  it. 

The  result  is  that  whether  it  is  the  Westchester 
Junction  Old  Boys  or  The  Society  for  Fallen  Airmen, 
you  always  turn  up.  There  are  only  two  methods  of 
dress  for  these  occasions — dinner-coat,  black  vest,  white 
tie, — or,    tail-coat,    wh.te   vest   and   black   tie.      First   to 


greet  you  is  the  dear  old  Honorary  Secretary,  holding 
the  same  position  in  a  large  number  of  similar  organ- 
izations. Why  he  is  termed  honorary  is  more  than 
can  be  readily  understood.  His  methods  of  securing 
your  attendance  amount  to  deliberate  misrepresentation, 
while  his  glowing  account  of  that  last  meeting  is  in- 
tellectual, if  not  actual,  dishonesty. 

The  minutes  of  the  last  meeting,  promptly  confirmed 
by  many  who  were  not  there  at  all,  show  that  except 
for  the  trifling  excess  of  the  disbursements  over  the  re- 
ceipts, satisfactory  progress  is  being  made.  The  sub- 
stantial deficit,  now  being  carried  over  three  annual 
meetings,  is  unanimously  referred  back  to  the  bank  for 
further  consideration.  No  doubt  the  bank  has  given 
it  serious  consideration  already,  but  the  committee  quite 
rightly  refuse  to  consider  it  at  all.  Eventually,  as 
everyone  knows  in  his  heart  of  hearts,  the  secretary  will 
write  a  cheque  for  the  overdraft  and  receive  in  return 
a  loudly-applauded  motion  of  gratitude. 

What  is  really  wrong  with  the  meeting  is  the  cer- 
tain knowledge  that  at  the  conclusion  of  business,  old 
Byron  Burstover  is  going  to  sing  "Ten,  Twenty, 
Thirty,  Forty,  Fifty  Years  Ago."  To  the  personal 
testimony  of  many  present,  he  has  been  singing  it  for 
fifty  years,  but  why  he  should  go  over  it  again,  in  in- 
stalments, IS  more  than  they  are  prepared  to  say.  As 
the  pungent  odor  of  coffee  fills  the  room,  and  the  crash 
of  falling  sandwiches  can  be  heard,  tlie  chairman  nerv- 
ously exhorts  everyone  to  "get  Together"  and  "gather 
Round,"  although  at  the  time  of  speaking  each  member 
IS  so  crowded  as  to  bear  the  indentations  of  the  nearest 
pair  of  suspenders. 

Finally  you  sit  through  four  or  five  pages  of  Byron, 
five  sharps  and  six-eight  time, — they  always  encore  him 
in  sheer  fright — and  at  least  one  version  of  "Down 
on  the  Lehigh  Valley,"  by  Staff-Sergeant  Pepper,  an 
old  salt.  A  collection  is  taken  and  the  secretary  makes 
notes  of  the  new  and  probably  fictitious  addresses. 
Three  cheers  are  given  for  seventeen  loyal,  though  con- 
sistently absent,  vice-presidents  and  the  meeting  breaks 
out  into  the  cool,  night  air.  The  members  then  dis- 
perse in  the  best  of  good  spirits  which  are  not  even  dis- 
countenanced by  the  payment  of  an  exorbitant  night- 
car  fare,  and  the  fact  that  one  regains  the  delights  of 
home  only  to  find  the   furnace  has  gone  out. 

G— G— G 
Would  be  Useful 

At  a  recent  English  wedding,  a  maid  of  honor 
and  six  bridesmaids  were  stationed  at  intervals  along 
the  aisle  of  the  church  instead  of  behind  the  bride  as 
usual. 

The  rumor  persists  that  this  was  done  in  order  to 
mark  out  an  easy  line  of  retreat  should  either  of  the 
principals  get  cold  feet  at  the  last  minute. 
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Preparations  for  Meeting  a  Baby 

A  NNOUNCEMENT  by  a  father  who  is  to  meet 
his  baby  at  the  train  may  be  justified — -if  talking 
about  one's  children  is  at  all  justifiable — but  it  is  well 
to  word  it  carefully.  If  he  thoughtlessly  remarks, 
"Baby  arrives  to-day!"  someone  is  apt  to  shake  him 
by  the  hand   and  exclaim,   "What!   Another  one!" 

Warnmg  is  issued  by  a  letter  from  the  baby's  mother. 
It  states  approximately  when  the  train  gets  in,  and  it 
contains  a  few  instructions  relative  to  a  housewarming 
and  other  preparations  calculated  to  make  the  baby  feel 
at  home.  Tiie  father  is  to  clear  out  the  crib,  get  the 
milkman  in  the  habit  of  bringing  some  special  milk,  pur- 
chase somewhere  some  barley,  "the  kind  that  comes  in 
cans,"  shake  up  some  lime  water  and  hold  the  stop- 
watch on  some  corn  meal  mush  while  it  cooks  "exactly 
four  hours." 

At  the  station  the  wise  father  will  lurk  in  the  crowd 
at  the  gate  and  when  he  notes  the  approach  of  a  caravan 
made  up  of  wife,  baby,  and  at  least  three  porters  bur- 
dened with  baby  accessories,  he  will  utter  a  sibilant 
"Hist!"  and  hurry  them  away.     The  foolishly  sociable 


Mistress:  "If  you  really  intend  to  leave  us  in  the 
lurch,  Norah,  let  me  give  you  a  good  reference  to  Mrs. 
Smythe-Snooks." 

Maid:    "Thank  you.  Ma'am." 

Mistress:  "Don't   mention   it — I   hate  herl" 


He:  "I  hope  you  were  interested  in  the  game." 
She:     "Oh    yes,    indeed.      I    was    thrilled.     Er — who 
did  win?" 


male  parent,  however,  will  rush  right  down  to  the  train, 
and  when  passengers  who  have  spent  the  night  with  the 
baby  on  the  car  see  who  is  responsible  for  it,  they  will 
give  him  dirty  looks. 

The  even  more  simple  father,  whi'e  herding  the  laden 
i^dcaps,  may  even  address  a  crabbed  passenger,  whose 
bleared  eyes  show  the  results  of  a  sleepless  night,  and 
remark  that  a  baby  certainly  has  to  have  a  lot  of  baggage 
and  it's  a  shame  the  sleeping  car  company  doesn't  provide 
more  conveniences  for  traveling  infants.  It  will  serve 
the  babbling  parent  right  when  the  crabbed  passenger 
mutters  something  about  a  glass  case  in  the  vestibule  con- 
taining a  nice  big  ax.  — Fairfax  Downey. 
G— G— G 
Jilted 

Lady,  if  all  the  tears  I've  shed  for  you 
These  years  I've  been  so  imbecilely  true, 
Were  re-collected  now  from  out  the  past, 
I'd  find,  I  think,  a  use  for  them  at  last: — 

Although,  poor,  silly  things,  they  had  no  power 
To  gain  your  kindness,  even  for  an  hour — 
I'm  sure  they'd  make  (to  such  a  height  they'd  win) 
A  lovely  little  lake  to  drown  you  in! 

—J.  Schuli 
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Still  Westward  Bound 

Hokea  Tahiti,  intrepid  Hawaiian  explorer  of  Canada,  having  left  Winnipeg, 
journeys  west  and  reaches  Calgary. 


T"  HE  news  that  the  men  of  the  tribe 

of  Kiwanis  in  the  land  of  Winni- 
peg had  discovered  me  as  a  celebrity 
travelled  fast  before  me.  When  I 
arrived  in  the  country  known  as  Cal- 
gary I  was  met  by  many  of  the  chiefs 
and  head  warriors 
to  the  accompani- 
ment of  native 
instruments  which 
made  a  barbaric 
noise.  The  tribes 
about  Cal-gary 
are  a  peace-lov- 
ing community, 
but  they  have 
lately  suffered 

from  invasion  at 
the  hands  of  th? 
nomadic  Heb- 
rid-eans. 

The  native  dig- 
nitaries who 
greeted  me  as  I 
arrived  made 
proffers  of  friend- 
ship and  even  in- 
vited me  to  take 
part  in  their  re- 
ligious exercises 
Club. 

The  journey  to  the  Coff  Club  was 
a  hazardous  one.  The  spacious  en- 
closure within  which  is  the  temple  or 
Clubhouse  is  far  from  the  settlement; 
there  is  no  road  to  it,  but  the  way  is 
made  rough  by  ridges  and  other  ob- 
stacles. The  principle  is  that  it  is 
only  by  travail  that  true  felicity  is  at- 
tained and  that  in  accomplishing  the 
difficult  journey  to  the  holy  of  holies 
the    native   shall   have   acquired    merit. 

There  is  a  great  gateway  leading 
to  the  enclosure.  Beyond  this  the 
unclean  shall  in  no  wise  pass.  Those 
elect  who  are  allowed  to  take  part  in 
the  sanctified  club  swinging  are  desig- 
nated by  the  word  member.     A  native 


Gaff 


explained  when  I  questioned  him  that  eggs.  Each  devotee  lakes  his  wand 
the  word  member  means  an  arm  or  a  and  attempts  to  break  the  egg  with  it. 
leg.  Hence  it  is  clear  that  these  men,  At  the  same  time  he  tries  to  knock  it 
in  the  beautiful  figurative  language  of  into  a  little  tin  in  which,  I  suppose, 
the  land,  represent  the  organs  of  action  were  an  egg  ever  broken,  it  would  be 
of    their    religion.      The    members    are      cooked   and  eaten.      But  the  eggs  are 

never  even 
cracked.  I  wish 
I  had  had  time 
to  learn  the  in- 
cantation which  is 
used  when  one 
misses  the  egg.  It 
is  apparently  mys- 
tic language,  as 
a  wife  of  one  of 
the  chiefs  to 
whom  I  attempted 
to  repeat  it  seemed 
to  resent  my  using 
it. 

I  soon  discov- 
ered the  reason 
for  so  much  sanc- 
tity being  at- 
tributed to  this 
spot.  It  appears 
that  in  the  native 
traditions  it  was 
much  feared,  especially  the  arm  ones.  the  scene  of  a  visitation  at  one  time. 
This  I  gathered  when  I  heard  an  old  The  supernatural  visitor  who  thus 
woman  cry  out  on  beholding  me,  honored  the  district  is  referred  to  as 
"Heaven  keep  us  safe  from  'arm!''  being  a  large  mammal  of  the  kmd 
I  assured  her  of  my  protection,  but  f^^^^^  -^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^-^^  ^^  ^^jj  ^^^ 
she  was  apparently  not  to  be  consoled,      geepa-woops,     which     they     call     th 


"That's  a  long  cigarette  holder." 
"Yes,   her   father    told    her   to    keep    away    from 
cigarettes." 


and  when  I  tried  to  assure  her  of  my 
ability  to  guard  her  by  displaying  my 
redoubtable  swirka-swirka  knife,  she 
fled  screaming  into  her  hut.  Strange 
people,  strange  customs!  Remarkable 
but  a  little  soft-witted,  I  think. 

But    to    return    to    the    festivities    in 


call     the 

whale.  The  simplicity  of  the  natives 
is  evident  when  I  say  that  they  actually 
believe  such  a  creature  visited  their 
inland  region.  But  believe  it  they  do. 
Here  he  stood,  say  they,  and  there  he 
did  such  and  such.  Not  only  do  they 
contend    it    was    a    whale,    but    even. 


the    enclosure.      The    exercises    consist 

of  a  series  of  motions  with  enchanted  ^^ey   say,   the   very   prince   of  whales! 

wands.     It  is  all  very  complicated,  but  But,   enough   of   the  creatures   of   a 

I   gathered  that  somewhere  there   is  a  fantastic    faith!       They    acknowledge 

"birdie."      This   creature   lays    innum-  ^\^^  superiority  of  the  darker  race.  This 

erable    pock-marked    and    unbreakable  (Continued  on  Page  32). 


16 


QMbw 


Ah!  If  I  Were  a  Kangaroo 


By  Joseph  Schull 


IV/FY  pen  is  weary,  my  thoughts  are  few.  . 
Ah !   if  I  were  a  kangaroo ! 

I'd  leap  o'er  Australian  plains  in  glee. 
And  care  no  jot  for  a  simile; 

I'd  switch  my  tail  with  a  blithersome  switch. 
And  laugh  as  I  jumped  o'er  a  half-mile  ditch ; 

I'd  soar  to  the  clouds  as  the  blithe  bird  soars. 
Rejoicing  in  freedom  from  metaphors; 

And  a  merry  ditty  I'd  gleefully  sing 
With  my  musical  tail  accompanying. 

Beating  the  air  in  rhythmic  tune. 

Oh,  I'd  chant  my  joy  to  the  yellow  moon: — r 

Oh  the  wonderful  things  I'd  do 
If — ah!   if  I  were  a  kangaroo! 

I'd  chat  with  the  wise  old  kangaroos 
On  the  latest  number  of  Kangar-News 

We'd  trade  opinions  and  argufy 

On  the  desert  sands  where  the  buzzards  fly ; 

But  never  a  single  word  would  we 
Ever  breathe  about  poetry. 

For  (this  is  a  secret  'twixt  me  and  you) 
Art  has  small  charms  for  a  kangaroo. 

We'd  dine  on  beetles  and  luscious  flies, 
With   none   to   frown   if   we   gormandise, 


And  after  dmner  we'd  sleep  in  the  sun 
Till  a  quarter  to  twelve  or  half-past  one. 

And  then  lope  seventeen  miles  or  more 

To  some  shady  trees  where  we'd  sleep  till  four; 

And  our  dreams  would  be  free  as  a  child's  are  free 
From  any  suggestion  of  poetry: — 

Such  are  the  wonderful  things  we'd  do; 
Oh,  why  can't  I  be  a  kangaroo! 

G— G— G 


A  Moral  Victory 


"Drusilla,  "  said  I,  to  my  wife  the  other  day  (that's 
not  her  name  but  it  would  be  nice  to  have  a  wife  called 
that),  "Drusilla,  I  have  a  confession  to  make.  I  have 
just  discovered  the  reliques  of  an  ancient  weakness  of 
mine.  You  know  I  was  always  a  bit  of  a  collector 
and — " 

"What  is  it?"  demanded  Drusilla,  "a  set  of  one 
hundred  street  car  transfers,  all  different  that  you  want 
to  keep  in  a  glass  case  or  a  comprehensive  accumula- 
tion of  whiskey  labels?" 

"Neither,"  said  I.  "It's  a  collection  of  ladies* 
handkerchiefs, — and, — well,  you  don't  mind  if  I  keep 
them.  Silly,  of  course,  but — girls  I  used  to  know — 
sort  of  senti — " 

"Cuthbert!"  Drusilla  said  with  amazing  lack  of 
sympathy,  "you'll  either  throw  the  filthy  things  out  at 
once  or — or  I'll  go  right  back  to  mother!" 

"That's    an    original    idea    at    least!"    I    said,    "I 

don't  see   any  harm  in  keeping  them.      I   tore  up  those 

letters  of  Silvia's  you  know.      I  think  you  might  let — " 

"I  certainly  will   not  have  any  hideous  rags  m  my 

house!"  she  replied  with  some  heat. 

Tenderly  I  fingered  the  pathetic  store  of  delicate, 
totally  inadequate  kerchiefs.  They  were  certainly 
neither  hideous  nor  filthy.  On  the  corner  of  each  was 
pasted  a  neat  label. 

"Very  well,  then."  I  capitulated.  "Leave  them 
here.      I'll  throw  them  out  to-night  before  dinner." 

But  somehow  at  dinner  time  the  handkerchiefs  were 
nowhere  to  be  found.  I  hate  to  suspect  my  wife,  but 
to-day  I  was  almost  certain  I  saw — yes  that  faint  pink 
border,  too.      Women  are  a  puzzle. 

G— G— G 

A  man  from  Minneapolis,  Minnesota,  has  gone  into 
the  Canadian  woods  to  hunt  wolves.  He  is  wearing  a 
leather  suit,  filled  with  spikes,  so  the  wolves  will  not  be 
able  to  bite  and  rend  him.  The  suggestion  is  of  un- 
usual interest  in  view  of  the  fact  that  this  is  Leap  Year. 
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The  Performer:    "I  wonder  if  I'll  get  down  all  right. 


Visiting  the  Sick  Friend 
or 

Halting  With  the  Halt  and  the  Lame 

Of  course  one  is  always  genuinely 
sorry  to  hear  that  a  friend  is  ill.  The 
news,  however,  brings  some  compensa- 
tion. There  will  be  the  pleasant  duty 
of  paying  a  quiet  visit.  Pleasant  be- 
cause, I  mean  to  say,  there  the  poor 
chap  is,  surrounded  by  all  the  latest 
magazines,  in  most  cases  under  or- 
ders not  to  do  too  much  talking,  and 
there  must  be  some  comfort  in  a 
friendly  presence  even  if  it  is  totally 
absorbed  m  the  most  attractive  litera- 
ture. Then  too,  there  is  the  patient 
who  may  ta'lc,  but  must  not  get  ex- 
cited. Of  what  greater  assistance  can 
one  be,  sitting  quietly,  close  at  hand, 
allowing  one's  host  to  chatter  away  to 
his  heart's  content,  while  you  solemnly 
consume  his  excellent  grapes.  Very 
sensible  it  all  is  too,  for  argument  is 
conducive  to  excitement.  The  invalid 
should  be  encouraged  to  the  full  and 
all  his  propositions  accepted  without 
condition  until  the  nurse  enters  to  stop 
the  flow  of  rhetoric  with  a  thermo- 
meter. 

In  addition  there  is  usually  such  a 
nice  circle  of  acquaintances  who  hap- 
pen to  drop  in  the  same  day  as  you. 
Quite  a  cosy  little  party  it  becomes. 
The  host  flushes, — but  of  course  only 
with  pleasure, — and  beams  his  feeble 
welcome  from  a  surrounding  canopy 
of  shawls,  pillows  and  eiderdowns. 
The  conversation  is  so  pleasant ;  replete 
with  intimate  details  of  former  illnesses 
until  the  happy  gathering  works  itself 
up  to  a  perfect  frenzy  of  sympathy. 
Everyone  says  they  have  had  such  an 
enjoyable  party  and  leaves  with  a 
hearty,   if  paralyzing  handshake. 

Down  at  the  hospital,  of  course,  it 
is  much  more  interesting.  Dodging 
through  corridors  of  charming  nurses, 
one  finds  the  room  in  question  by  the 
striking  floral  display  at  the  doorway 
and  the  tail-end  of  the  line-up  of  visit- 
ing friends.  Inside  is  the  pleasant 
aroma  of  iodoform  and  American 
Beauties — I  almost  said  Macintosh 
Reds,  but  remembered  that  they  are 
the  huge  rosy  apples  that  adorn  the 
table  to  assuage  the  pangs  of  the 
hungry  guest.  There  is  the  patient, 
his   expression   somewhat    languid    pos- 


"Wherever  have  .vou   been  all  this  time,  James?" 
"Down  with  ole  Brown  at  hish  plaish,  m'dear." 

"But,  James,  the  Browns  have  been  here  all  the   evening  and   have   only 
just  left." 

"Oh,  sh'no  use  arguing  with  a  woman!" 


sibly,  but  that  is  only  to  be  expected — 
maintaining,  although  it  may  not  be 
in  his  usual  voice,  that  he  is  jolly  well 
and  hopes  to  be  home  very  soon.  The 
nurse  agrees  with  him  and  strokes  his 
pillow  in  such  a  charming  manner  that 
one  wonders  why  he  wishes  to  return 
at  all. 

There  is,  however,  a  depressing 
side  to  it  all.  One  feels  frightfully 
sorry  for  the  fellow,  and  it  is  most 
annoying  to  be  ill  just  at  this  time  of 
the  year.  After  a  few  visits,  though, 
one  cannot  help  leaving  with  the  im- 
pression that  by  far  the  most  depressed 
person  is  the  patient  and  that  as  soon 
as  he  gets  sufficient  strength  to  stand  the 
excitement  of  his  large  number  of  visit- 
ors, he  will  get  so  well  that  it  will  not 
be  necessary  to  call  at  all.      — W.  H. 


The  Disappointed  Puritan 

(Triolet) 

I  had  hoped  for  a  smile, 
But  she  gave  me  a  kiss; 
And  yet  all  the  while 
I  had  hoped  for  a  smile 
Demure,  without  guile. 
From    this   sweet    little   miss; 
I  had  hoped  for  a  smile. 
But  she  gave  me  a  kiss. 

—S. 
G— G— G 

Fashion  notes  report  extensive  buy- 
ing of  nets  on  the  part  of  the  Gotham 
debs,  for  use  with  the  new  ruffled  even- 
ing frocks. 

We  hope  they  all  make  good 
catches. 


QPB0» 


Ballade  of  Double-Entendre 

Since  Delphic  oracles  began 

To  quibble  with  prophetic  sight, 

A  woman's  intuition  can 

Not  fail,  'tis  said.     It's  always  right. 

Both  maiden's  may  and  widow's  might 

To-morrow  fit  with  yesterday. 

Fancy  with   fact  they  thus  unite: 

"I  didn't  mean  it  just  that  way." 

Though  smiles  allure  o'er  flirting  fan 

And  every  conscious  charm  invite. 

Though  bright  eyes  beckon  facile  man 

And  red  lips,  pursed  and  near,  incite, 

He  takes  a  kiss  who'd  risk  a  slight. 

For  any  damsel's  like  to  say, 

(Eves  offer  apples,  Adams  bite) 

"I  didn't  mean  it  just  that  way." 

'Tis  woman's  privilege,  nay,  plan 

To  change  her  mind,  and  that  in  spite 

Of  how  her  conversation  ran, 

Or  any  letters  she  may  write. 

The  written  word — that's  mankind's  blight — 

Those  idols  with  their  feet  of  clay. 

A  woman  may  explain,  contrite, 

"I  didn't  mean  it  just  that  way." 
L'ertvoi 

Prince,  when  you  wed,  be  glad  the  rite 

Omits  for  brides  the  word  "obey." 

Your  Princess  cannot  then  recite, 

"I  didn't  mean  it  just  that  way." 

— Fairfax  Downey. 
G— G— G 
Wednesday   was   a    red   letter   day   in   local    society 
when  the  three  eldest  daughters  of  Mr.   W.   F.   Booth, 
1  releaven    Street,    were    married    -    -    - 
From  a  Michigan  Daily. 
Almost  enough  to  make  it  a  bazaar. 


"Mrs.  Jones,  why  does  .Mr.  .Jones  keep  on  calling 
you   Amelia?" 

"Because  that  is  my   name,  child." 

"But  Mummy  says  your  name  is  Anathema  to 
everybody    who  knows   \ou." 


Suitor:    "I  have  come  about  your  daughter's  hand." 
Father:  "James,  tell  Miss  Doris  the  manicurist  has 
arrived." 


Election  Speeches  you  Have 
Never  Heard 

Well,  friends,  I  put  it  over  and  you  can  just  guess 
that  I'm  mighty  proud  of  myself.  I  have  always  had 
a  sneaking  feeling  that  I  was  better  than  the  common 
run.  It  comes  quite  naturally  to  all  of  us.  Now  you 
can  imagine  how  glad  I  am  to  have  it  made  public  like 
this  and  to  gaze  on  you  all  as  you  stand  there  drinking 
in  every  word  I  say. 

I  have  many  reasons  to  be  pleased  at  the  result  of 
the  vote — but  here's  a  real  one.  My  wife's  brother  has 
always  said  I  was  a  bum.  I  don't  need  to  ask  you  who's 
laughing  now.  To-morrow  I'm  going  to  trot  over  and 
present  that  bird  with  a  cigar — a  bum  cigar. 

Of  course,  my  old  lady  herself  is  tickled  stiff.  You 
all  know,  brother  electors,  how  women  are.  Can't  you 
just  hear  the  line  she  will  pass  out  at  all  the  bridges 
and  teas  she  will  attend  in  the  next  month — and  she  will 
attend  plenty. 

Call  on  me  often  when  I'm  in  office  and  ask  my 
advice.  Glad  to  have  you.  It  makes  a  man  feel  im- 
portant. Petition  me  to  help  your  locality  get  whatever 
it  wants.  I'll  do  my  best  to  help  you  because  I  will  be 
able  to  show  you  how  important  I  really  am.  Besides, 
there's  always  next  year's  election  day. 

I  could  go  on  talking  like  this  for  hours  but  I  sup- 
pose I'd  better  quit.  I  enjoy  it  but,  just  the  same,  I 
always  have  a  feeling  that  I  may  be  making  an  ass  of 
myself  in  some  way.     Silly,  isn't  it? 

Good-night,  my  supporters.  I  only  w.sh  the  whole 
lot  of  you  could  watch  me  as  I  drive  down  to  the  office 
in  the  morning.  I  hope  you  will  watch  me  as  I  step  into 
my  car  to  ride  away  to-night.  I  hope  you  will  turn  to 
each  other  and  say:  "There  goes  a  very  prominent 
citizen." 

And   now   for   a   good   big   drink.      Adieu. 

—J.  A.  C. 
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BUNK.  By  W.  E.  Woodward.  Harper  Bros.,  New 
York;  $2.00. 

Do  not,  by  any  chance,  allow  the  succinct  and  rather  slang 
title  of  this  book  to  mislead  you  to  think  that  it  is  not  a  pro- 
found tome,  albeit  a  gay  and  highly  humorous  piece  of  writing. 

Michael  Webb  is  by  profession  a  "De-bunker."  Having 
sailed  the  seven  seas  and  visited  the  four  corners  of  the  earth, 
he  returns  to  New  York  repelled  by  the  hypocrisy,  sham, 
fraud  and  deceit  he  found  at  every  turn.  He  has  no  illusions 
and  he  feels  that  his  work,  like  charity,  should  begin  at  home. 
For  a  fee  he  is  prepared  to  kick  the  stilts  from  under  plain, 
fancy,  ground  or  lofty  bunk. 

Most  of  the  action  takes  place  at  a  house-party  given  by 
a  multi-millionaire,  automobile  manufacturer  who  lives  at 
Dobb's  Ferry.  If  you  can  stand  a  book  with  a  happy  ending 
you  should  be  highly  entertained  by  this  story.  It  is  neither 
a  tract  nor  a  preachment,  yet  it  may  give  you  pause  during  the 
remainder  of  1924  to  wonder  if  there  is  not  a  trifle  too  much 
bunk  in  the  world. — W .   W.   W . 

CATTLE.  By  Onoto  Watanna  (Wmmfred  Reeve). 
Toronto:   The   Musson   Book  Company,   Publishers. 

"Cattle"  came  as  a  decided  shock  to  us.  We  had  read 
"Sunny  Sam"  by  the  same  author,  and  had  chosen  "Cattle" 
as  a  good  book  to  read  us  to  sleep  on.  Propped  up  in  bed 
with  a  half  lemon  in  the  left  hand  to  counteract  the  expected 
saccharine  dose,  the  blow  fell  upon  us.  "Cattle"  ain't  that 
sort  of  a  book. 

Mrs.  Reeve  has  apparently  given  up  writing  for  the  Sun- 
day school  libraries.  Scarce'y  can  one  note  a  trace  of  her 
original  style.  "Cattle"  is  a  real  story.  One  is  almost 
tempted  to  say  Onota  Watanna  has  "graduated."  "Gradu- 
ated with  conditions"  would  be  better.  "Cattle"  is  a  tale  of 
brutal  force,  of  a  mode  of  life  that  is  hard  and  uncertain. 
Something  of  the  gloom  of  the  Russian  novel  has  been  trans- 
posed to  the  Alberta  pasture  and  farm  lands. 

For  the  first  time  we  are  looking  forward  to  reading  Mrs. 
Reeve's  next  novel. 

RICEYMAN  STEPS.  By  Arnold  Bennett.  Doran, 
New  York;  $2.00. 

Arnold  Bennet  is  himself  again.  It  has  long  been  whis- 
pered, and  not  too  softly,  that  Bennett's  magic  gift  went  with 
the  war,  and  that  too  keen  an  eye  for  royalty  statements  had 
resulted  only  in  the  production  of  pot-boilers  by  an  author  w'lo 
for  long  has  been  compared  with  Dickens  and  Hardy  for 
obvious  reasons. 

"Riceyman  Steps"  now  comes,  and  so,  perhaps,  an  un- 
fortunate lapse  will  be  forgotten.  The  story  is  built  around 
the  squalid  lives  of  a  handful  of  lower  middle-class  Londoners. 
Of  these,  Elsie,  a  lovable  young  servant  girl,  provides  the 
brightness  in  the  portrayal  of  a  decadent  neighborhood  which 
has    mighty    little    of    sunshine    or    happiness    at    any    time. — 

w.  w.  w. 


Have   You    Turned 
'Round  the  Corner? 

Mnd  found  a  little  shop  where  you  can 
biinow  the  latest  English  and  French 
nove!s.  biographies  and  plays  for  a  few 
■ents    a    day  ? 

The  Little  Shop  'Round  The  Corner 
1184    Bay    Street,    South    of    Bloor. 


THE  TERMS  OF  CONQUEST.  By  Howard  Vin- 
cent O'Brien.      Toronto:  Longmans,  Green  &  Co.,  Publishers. 

In  "The  Terms  of  Conquest,"  Howard  Vincent  O'Brien 
has  given  us  a  hero  after  our  own  heart.  Homer  Gaunt,  the 
small  town  printer's  boy  who  hewed  his  way  to  a  commercial 
success  in  Chicago  is  the  first  two-fisted,  he-man  we  have  come 
across  recently  that  we  would  not  gladly  see  consigned  indefin- 
itely to  same  remote  corner  of  "God's  great  unimproved 
world."  But  Homer  Giunt  is  a  human  being  and  at  the  same 
time  one  who  always  lays  claim  to  the  reader's  interest  by 
never  claiming  his  sympathy. 

Homer  Gaunt  had  a  number  of  faults — one  of  them  was 
an  exaggerated  idea  of  his  own  importance;  another  was  a  self- 
rising  temper,  however,  when  a  future  generation  looks  back 
on  our  time  as  reflected  in  our  fiction  heroes  we  are  glad  that 
in  the  midst  of  the  neurotic,  erotic,  sentimental  mob  that  have 
peopled  so  many  contemporary  novels  Homer  Gaunt  will  stand 
out  to  show  that  there  were  a  few  men  to  write  about  in  our 
day. 

Homer  Gaunt  was  fearless  and,  though  he  made  a  few 
mistakes,  he  cut  a  pretty  straight  path  to  the  top  of  the  hill. 
He  had  to  face  the  fact  that  he  was  out  of  date.  His  children 
made  that  plain  to  him. 

The  style  throughout,  with  the  exception  of  the  first  two 
or  three  chapters  which  are  rather  weak,  is  as  forceful  and 
convincing  as  the  central  character.  "The  Terms  of  Con- 
quest" is  a  good  book.  We  look  forward  to  others  by  the 
same  author. 

YOUNG  FELIX.  By  Frank  Swinnerton:  Doran,  New 
York;  $2.00. 

A  full  account  of  the  life  and  misfortunes  of  Felix  Hunter 
in  and  about  London,  covering  more  than  four  hundred  de- 
lightful pages,  and  leaving  out  only  the  cradle  and  the  grave 
periods,  is  the  latest  work  of  that  skilful,  talented  and  artistic 
craftsman,  Swinnerton,  who  caused  Wells  and  Bennett  to  be- 
come so  ecstatic  over  his  "Nocturne." 

The  opening  lines  of  this  book  allow  us  to  glimpse  young 
Felix  sitting  on  the  bottom  stair  gazing  through  the  opaque 
windows  of  the  door  at  the  threatening  shadows  of  the  tax 
(Continued   on   page   24) 
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Aspirin 


Say  "Bayer"  and  Insist! 


Unless  you  see  the  "Bayer  Cross"  on 
tablets,  you  are  not  getting  Aspirin  at  all. 
Accept  only  genuine  "Bayer  Tablets  of 
Aspirin,"  which  contain  directions  and  dose 
worked  out  by  physicians  during  23  years 
and    proved   safe   by   millions   for 

Colds  Headache 

Toothache  Rheumatism 

Neuritis  Lumbago 

Neuralgia  Pain,  Pain 

Handy  boxes  of  twelve  tablets  cost  few 
cents.  Druggists  also  sell  bottles  of  24 
and  100.  Aspirin  is  the  trade  mark  (regis- 
tered in  Canada)  of  Bayer  Manufacture  of 
Monoaceticacidester  of  Salicylicacid.  While 
it  is  well  known  that  Aspirin  means  Bayer 
manufacture,  to  assist  the  public  against 
imitations,  the  Tablets  of  Bayer  Company 
will  be  stamped  with  their  general  trade 
mark,  the  "Bayer  Cross." 


Mrs.  Newlywed — "I  want  a  shirt  for 
my  husband." 

Clerk — "It  he  a  big  man?" 
Mrs.    Newlywed — "No,    he's    just    a 
bookkeeper  now,   but  he's   going  to  be." 

—Life. 
G— G— G 

Any  popular  girl  knows  that  she  can 
dig  more  gold  with  a  little  psn-point  than 
the  largest  steam-shovel  in  the  world. 

- — Record. 


MADISON  INM 

o/  //fe  Corner  of  Bloor  Street 
■}nd  Madison  Avenue. 


STAMMERING 


or  stuttering  overtoriiu  pdsi  iiv(,l.\ .  Our 
natural  methods  permanently  restore 
natural  speech.  Craduate  pupils  every- 
where.    Free  advice  and  literature. 

THE  ARNOTT  INSTITUTE 

KITC HENtR,        -        CANADA 


II 

II 
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TeaTime 


What  a  delightful  insti' 
tution  is  Afternoon  Tea! 
How  satisfying  to  soul 
and  body  to  sit  in  congen- 
ial company  while  you 
consume  crisp  lettuce 
sandwiches,  golden- 
brown  buttered  toast, 
crunchy  macaroons, 
cake, — and  cups  of  deli- 
cious, full-flavored  Sal- 
ada  Tea! 


muM" 

B668 
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i  ^hree  BIG  values 


NABOB 
Guaranteed  pure  badger 
brush.  Ideal  for  men 
who  use  shavias  cream. 
Whips  up  o  beautiful 
lather. 

No  such  value  has  ever 
been  oflFereJ  in  a  pure 
badger  brush  at 
$3.00 


RAJAH 
As  a  latherirrg  tool  it's  a 
wonder.  Equally  suitable 
for  soap  or  cream,  but 
particularly  built  for  stick 
users.  Unusual  value  at 
$1.50 

Aib  ynur  dealer  f:  r  th(*c 
brushes  by  name. 

ST.  JOHN.  N.li. 

Moftircal    Tcironlo    [.onjon   Wmolpcu 


MOGUL 

A  bristle  brush  of  good 
quality — built  for  longscr- 
vice.  Made  for  the  man 
who  uses  a  muR,  but  per- 
fectly satisfactory  for  use 
with  stick  and  powder  too. 

$1.25 


^ 


(  SET    IN    RUBBER  ) 

J^ther  ^rushes 
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THE    CIOAWCTTE    ¥»>TH     TWE    Oi 


CONTEST 

>  Jfa/c/i  the  Mey^spapers for%nnouncements 

%sh  your  tobacconist  fofu  contest  page 


February 
Bond  List 


For  the  reinvestment  o^  February 
funds  we  have  prepared  a  selected 
list  of  investments  combining  security 
and  marketability  with  an  income 
return  of  from  5.10*^\  to  6.65%. 


A  copy  will  he  forwarded  upon  request 


DoiviiTsrioT^  Securities 

CORPORATION  lAtMCTED 

HEAD  OFFICE:   TORONTO   26  KING  ST.  E. 

MONTREAL  established  I90I  LONDON,  ENG. 


"Is  your  son  a  musician?" 

"Why,  at  the  age  of  three  he  played  on  the  linoleum." 

— Lord  leff. 

Arousing  His  Curiosity 

Here's  a  conversation  overheard  in  a  bank,  which  may  well 
be  read  by  men  with  "dizzy"  signatures. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  what  is  your  name?"  the  cashier 
politely  asked  the  man  presenting  a  cheque. 

"Name?"  echoed  the  mdignant  customer.  "Don't  you  see 
my  signature  on  the  cheque?  " 

"I  do,"  answered  the  cashier.  "That's  what  aroused  my 
curiosity."  — Lord  Jeff. 

G— G— G 

Possibly  new  story,  relayed  by  Lewis  E.  Gensler : 
First  Travelling  Man:  "Didn't  I  meet  you  in  Buffalo?  " 
Second  T.  M.:  "No.     Never  been  in  Buffalo." 
First  T.    M.:    "Me   neither.      I   guess   it  must   have   been   a 
couple  of  other  fellows."  — ^A^.  Y.  World. 
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10  Shaves 

FREE 

See  Coupon 


Five  Mistakes 

We  corrected  for  you  in  a  Shaving  Cream 

B\  V.  K.  Cassadx,  Chief  Chemist 


GENTLEMEN: 


The  five  main  complaints  men  made  about 
some  shaving  soaps  were  these: 

I— Lather  too  scanty 

So  we  made  PalmoHve  Shaving  Cream  to 
multiply  itself  in  lather  250  times.  A  tiny  bit 
— just  one-half  gram — suffices  for  a  shave. 

2    Slow  action 

So  we  made  a  Shaving  Cream  to  act  m  one 
minute.  Within  that  time  the  beard  absorbs 
\5%  of  water.  And  that  makes  a  hard  beard 
wax-like. 

3~Dries  on  face 

The  lather  of  Palmolive  Shaving  Cream 
maintains  its  creamy  fullness  for  ten  minutes 
on  the  face. 

4— Hairs  lie  down 

That  is  due  to  weak  bubbles.  Strong  bub- 
bles are  essential  to  support  the  hairs  for  cuttmg. 

Made  in  Canada 


And 


We    discovered    that    fact,    we    believe. 
Palmolive  bubbles  are  strong. 

5    Skin  irritatian 

The  blend  of  palm  and  olive  oils  makes 
Palmolive  Shaving  Cream  a  lotion.  It  brings 
one  fine  after-effects. 

Let  us  prove  this 

We  ask  your  permission  to  prove  these  things 
— to  send  you  a  tube  to  try.  We  are  masters 
of  soap  making.  One  of  our  soaps — Palmolive 
— is  the  leading  toilet  soap  of  the  world. 

We  have  worked  hard  to  excel  in  a  Shaving 
Cream.  We  made  up  and  tested  1  30  formulas 
before  we  attained  our  ideal. 

Now  Palmolive  Shaving  Cream  is  a  sensa- 
tion. Millions  employ  it.  Tens  of  thousands 
write  to  thank  us  for  it. 

Do  us  the  kindness  to  mail  this  coupon,  for 
your  sake  and  for  ours. 


22  54> 


PALMOLIVE 

SHAVING    CREAM 


follow    with     Palmolive    After    Shaving    Talr 
An    invisible    way    to    that    well-groome<]    look. 


C.  P.  Co.  of  Can.  Ltd..  192) 


10   SHAVES    FREE 

Simply   in.sert  youi-   name  and   ad- 
dress and  mail  to 

The  Palmolive  Co.,  of  Canada,  Ltd. 

Dept.  B-5%,  Toronto,  Ontario 
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^.flWILLIAMS 


LIMITED 


HE-ADQUARJER3  ToR  ALL 

AnId  Accessories  I  or 
The- Jazz  Orchestra 
145  YoNge-St.  toRoto 


Books 

(Continued  from  page  20) 
collectors  without.      This  is   symbolic   of  his   future   life   which 
was  menaced  always  by  some  disaster. 

Although  written  with  a  charming  simplicity,  every  char- 
acter stands  out  vividly  and  we  have  a  clear  cut  picture  of  a 
life  which  the  young  ineflectuals  of  to-day  seem  unable  to 
paint,  and  which  no  amount  of  stark  realism  or  photographic 
journalese  are  able  to  produce.  When  you  lay  aside  this 
book  you  will  experience  no  unpleasant  reaction  such  as  the 
Scandinavian  and   Russian  writers  are  so  apt  at   fetching. 

Ma  and  Pa  Hunter,  the  one  a  success,  the  other  a  failure, 
the  actor  brother  Godfrey,  Auntie  Lallums  and  Aunt  Julie, 
Grumps  (the  best  of  many  good  character  drawings  in  the 
book),  and  finally,  the  nymphomaniacal  Estelle,  are  all  ex- 
quisitely drawn.  If  you  do  not  know  Swinnerton's  work  lose 
no  time  m  acquainting  yourself  with  it.  If  you  do  know  it,  it 
will   need  no  recomm.endation   from  us. —  W.    W .    W. 

THROWN  IN.      By  Newton  McTavisb.      Toronto:   The 
Macmillan  Company  of  Canada,  Ltd.,  Publishers. 

In    the    introduction    to    this    volume.    Prof.    Logan    says    in 

pari:     "Mr.  MacTavish has  given  the  Humorous  Essay 

in  Canada  a  new  meaning  and  power  by  raising  it  to  a  plane 
of  authentic  literary  and  spiritual  dignity." 

"Thrown  In"  is  just  that.  The  subject  matter  is  largely 
about  small  town  and  country  life  in  the  days  when  eggs  cost 
a  cent  apiece.  Personally  we  found  it  all  rather  boring.  This 
is,  of  course,  because  we  belong  to  the  Youngest  Generation. 
If  you  are  over  forty  and  make  a  habit  of  deploring  the  "stupid 
American  influence  on  our  Canadian  literature,"  you  stand  a 
good   chance   of  being   amused   by   "Thrown   In." — /.    E.    M. 


STUDIES  OF  STUDENT  LIFE.     By  W.  ].  Loudon. 

Toronto:    The    Macmillan    Company    of    Canada,    Publishers. 
$1.25. 

This  little  volume  is  the  first  of  a  series  on  different  phases 
of  student  life  in  the  University  of  Toronto,  in-  the  'seventies 
and  early  'eighties  of  the  last  century.  Chiefly,  it  is  an  account 
of  the  author's  initiation  into  an  organization  known  as  "The 
Onion  Club,"  and  of  the  proceedings  of  that  night.  To  any 
student  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  past  or  present,  it  is 
extremely  interesting.     The  style  is  unpretentious,  lucid  and  easy. 

G— G— G 

Mrs.  Jones:  "And  how  many  evenings  will  you  expect  off 
each  week?      I  never  give  more  than  two." 

New  Maid:  "I'm  afraid  that  won't  do,  ma'am.  You 
see,   I   am  a  debutante  this  season."  — Brown  Jug. 

G— G— G 
Information   Desired 

The  lecturer  had  been  describing  some  of  the  sights  he  had 
seen  abroad. 

"There  are  some  spectacles,"  he  said,  "that  one  never 
forgets." 

"I  wish  you  would  tell  me  where  I  can  get  a  pair,"  ex- 
claimed an  old  lady  in  the  audience.  "I  am  always  forgetting 
mine."  ■ — Punch  Bowl. 

G— G— G 
"Oh,    pray.    Miss    Dalrymple,    don't    call    me    Mr. 


He:^ 
Brooks." 

She: 
so    sudden. 
Brooks?"  « 

He:      "Because  my  name's  Sommerest." 


"But  our  acquaintance  has  been  so  brief.      This  is 
(Sweetly)  :      "Why   shouldn't   I    call    you    Mr. 


-Virgmia   Reel. 


Goblin 


25 


[  PLATER'S  I 

1,1,   NAVY  CUT 

CIGARETTES 


"I  deman'  that  we  come  to  def'nite 
'greement.  Are  you  upside  down  or 
(hie)  am  I?" — Pelican. 


Samson:  "He's  bashful.  Why 
don't  you  give  him  a  httle  encourage- 
ment?" 

DeUlah:  "Encouragement?  He 
needs  a  cheering  section." 

— Punch  Bowl. 
G— G— G 
Marylyn    (after    handing   down   sentence) — "No,     Ic?.",    we 
won't  tell  anybody,  not  a  living  soul.      (After  a  pause.)   Hadn't 
you  better  go  m  and  talk  to  dad?  " 

Reginald — "But — er — precious,    we    just    promised    not    to 
mention  it  to  anyone,  didn't  we?  ' — Virginia  Reel. 

G— G— G 

"Do   you    suppose   Crankleigh    really    enjoys  that    stuff   he 
eats?" 

"No!      He's  only  playing  to  the  calories."  — Life. 


For  Alimonij,orani|  o\ktr 
purpo5e,abaij5  send  paymeat 
bjj  DomiTiioTiIxpres5  Money  Order' 


PURE  JAEGER  WOOL 

FOR   ALL  OCCASIONS 
For  Men,  Women  and  Children 


SWEATERS 

BATHING  SUITS 

GOLF  HOSE 

HOSIERY 

OVERCOATS 

GLOVES 

CAPS 

DRESSING  GOWNS 

WAISTCOATS 

UNDERWEAR 

SCARVES 

SLIPPERS 

Blankets,  Travelling  or  Motor  Rugs,  Sleeping 
Bags  and  numerous  novelties  of  finest  pure 
wool. 

Catalogue  mailed  free  upon  application. 


^'The  Jaeger  Shops 

Retail  Selling  Agents 

MILTON'S  LIMITED 


9f 


84  Yonge  St. 
At  King 


707  Yonge  St. 
At  Bloor 
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CANDIES 


^-Toronto  Stores 
8]<iYOMGE  5T 
443Y0NGE  5T 
77eYONGE  5T 
1530  QUEEN  W. 


Eing  Cbtoarb  ||otel 

tEotonto 

Supper  30ancEs; 

Every  Evening  (Sundays  excepted)    10.30  to  1, 
will  be  held  throughout  the  season 


Luigi  Romanelli 

and  his  new  Orchestra 
will  play  exclusively 
for  the  King  Edward 
this  season. 


OF  AMERICA 


The  Dansant 

in  the  Ball  Room 
every  Wednesday 
and  Saturday  after- 
noon. 4.30  to  6.30 


Overheard  in  the  Kitchen 

Mistress — "Who  broke  that  china  jug?" 

Maid — "The  cat,   mum." 

Mistress — "What  cat?" 

Maid — "Why,  ain't  we  got  one?" — London  Daily  News. 

G— G— G 

Hay,  There 

Guest    (to   country    inn-keeper)  :    "Landlord,    did    you    evei 
hear  of  the  straw  that  broke  the  camel's  back?" 
Landlord:  "Yeah,  why?" 

Guest:  "Well,  you'll  find  it  in  that  bed  up  in  number   17." 

— ShoWme. 
G— G— G 

Learning   Fast 

Little  Mary — Daddy,  I've  been  playing  I  was  mamma. 
Proud  Father — Is  that  so?     What  did  you  do,  dear? 
Little  Mary — I  bought  you  a  nice  present  and  had  it  charged 
to  you.  — Virginia  Reel. 

G— G— G 

Rushing  Business 

a  physician  asked  a  young  colleague  who 
'how's  your  practice?  " 
'In  the  mornings,  practically  no  one  comes,"  was  the  reply, 
"and  in  the  afternoons  the  rush  falls  off  a  bit. — Froth. 


"Well,   Bloom," 
was  just  starting  in 


G— G— G 

Discretion 

The    director    of    John   Smith    and    Co. 
Declared  that  he'd  certainly  tho. 

Partner  who'd  place 

A  trump  on  his  ace: 
So  his  partner  took  care  not  to  tro.  — The  Crania. 
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TIP  TOP 


CLOTHES 


fe.:;iif* 


-r 


■^< 


l/N^ 
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fe,-^>-  5^ 
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1 


"^^ 


n/^ 


'X/ 
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The  Varsity  man  who  wants  to  be 
correctly  dressed  at  formal  functions 
needn't  pay  a  high  price  for  Evening 
Clothes.  Tip  Top  Tailors  will  make 
a  tuxedo  or  dress  suit  to  one's  indi- 
vidual measure  for  only  $24. 

Tip  Top  Tailors 


You  needn't  pay  any  higher  price 
than  $24  to  be  correctly  dressed  at 
any  evening  function.  Come  in  and 
see  our  fabrics.  Let  Tip  Top  Tailors 
make  your  formal  clothes  to  measure. 

245  Yonge  St. 
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Remington  Portable 

The  World's  Favourite 

Has  a  Fi///-^fee  Standard  Keyboard 

The  regulation  42  Writing  Kevs,  Back 
Spacer,  and  ONE  SHIFT  ONLY  FOR 
CAPITALS  AND  FIGURES.  Its  case 
is  only  4  inches.  You  can  carry  it  com- 
fortably. 

Write  for  Illustrated  Folder. 


Remington  Typewriter  Company  of  Canada  Limited 

Remington  Building,  68  King  Street  West,  Toronto 
(and  throughout  the  Dominion) 


'^Say   it   with  Flowers'' 

There  is  sentiment  in  Flowers 
that  the  recipient  appreciates. 


Limited 
8  West  Adelaide  St.,  Toronto,  Canada 

PRICES    AS    LOW    AS    THE    LOWEST    AND 
QUALITY   THE  BEST. 


The  Owl  Drug  Store 


Display  of  Goblin  as  seen  in 

One  of  Toronto's  most  up-to-date 

Drug  Stores 

Corner  of  Bloor  and  Spadina  Road 


Why,  of  Course 

"With  all  due  deference,  my  boy,  I  really  think  our  Eng- 
lish custom  at  the  telephone  is  better  than  saying  'Hello!*  as 
you  do." 

"What  do  you  say  in   England?" 

"We  say,  'Are  you  there?'  Then,  of  course,  if  you  are 
not  there,  there  is  no  use  in  going  on  with  the  conversation." 

— Conlinental   (Chicago) 
G— G— G 
Thoughtless 

Eflie:      "Why  hasn't  Daddy  much  hair?" 
Mother:      "Because  he  thinks  a  lot,  darhng." 
Effie   (pause)  :      "But  why  have  you  got  such  a  lot,  Mum- 
mie?" 

Mother:      "Get-on-with-your-breakfast !    !    !" 

— London  Opinion. 
G— G— G 
Fashion   Hint 

According  to  an  authority  on  beauty,  "the  ears  should  not 
be  placed  higher  than  the  eyebrows  nor  lower  than  the  tip  of 
the  nose."  Ladies,  when  making  themselves  up  should  bear 
this  in  mmd.  — Punch. 

G— G— G 

"We  had  a  fine  sunrise  this  morning,"  said  the  proctor  to 
a  Freshman.      "Did  you  see  it?  " 


'Sunrise?"    said   the    Freshman, 
bed  before   sunrise." 


"Why,    I'm   always   in 
— Record. 


Mfiittjome  Snn 

169  COLLEGE  STREET  (Two  Doors  West  of  McCaul) 
Phone:  Trinity  9354 

The   handiest   rendezvous   in  Toronto;    just 
across  the  street  from  the  University,  and 
half  way  between  the  residential  and  shop- 
ping districts  of  the  city. 

LUNCHEON    12.00  to  2.00,  —  35  &  50c. 
TEA  3.00  to  5.00,  —  a    la    carte 

DINNER  5.30  to  7.00,  _  40  &  fi.'Sc. 
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eVEREADy 

HASHUGHTS 

'•for Safety's  sake 


Taxi   Driver:     "Officer,   this   man  owes   me   ten 
dollars  and  won't  pay  me." 

Officer:     "Do  you  prefer  charges  against  him?" 

Taxi  Driver:     "No:   I  prefer  ten  dollars." 


If  you  have  only  one 
snit  it  must  be  blue 
if  you  have  forty  they 
must  include  blue — be- 
cause blue's  the  basis 
of  a  wardrobe  of  a 
well-dressed  man  — 
ours  are  hand-tailored 
in  plain  or  herringbone 
worsteds  or  cheviots 
—  single  o  r  double- 
breasted  —  and  very 
conservatively    priced. 

$22.50 
$27.50 
$35.00 

The   Royal 
'  Tailors 

86-88  Richmond  St.  W. 
TORONTO. 
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GUTTA  PERCHA 

CORD  TIRES 

Give  the  Utmost  in  Traction, 
Durability  and  Mileage 

''Quality  all  Through'' 

Gutta  Percha  &  Rubber,  Limited 

Head  Offices  and  Factories 
TORONTO 

Branches  from  Coast  to  Coast 


Hair  Stays 
Combed,  Glossy 

"Hair-Groom"    Keeps    Hair 
Combed— Weil-Groomed 


KAIR 
GROOM 

TRADE  MAWK  BEG 

Keeps  Hair 

Combed 


Millions    Use     It — Fine    for    Hair! 
—Not  Sticky,  Greasy  or  Smelly 


Indignant  Mother:    Rubber! 
Englishman  (staring  at  homely  baby 
in  fascinated  horror)  :  Thank  Heaven! 
I  fawncied  it  might  be  real ! 

—Record. 
G— G— G 

Courtship  consists  of  a  man  running 
after  a  woman  until  she  has  caught 
him.  — Boston  Transcript. 


MODERN  DANCING 

MISS    EDNA  HINCH 

356  Brunswick  Ave. 

Fox  Trot  and  Waltz 

Taught  in  Three  Private 

Lessons 

Special  rates  to  students 
For  Appointment    Phone  Trinity  0037 


MAIL 

v/ouR  PHOTO  «no 
T$22£  foR  APenciL 
OR  CRAYON  stsercH 
$3Si;  fOft.  A  PCN 
AND   IMK.    SKCTCH 

roljKfr  3AKe«— 
39  cee  Ave.roRONro 

ASK   roR   f OLOeR 

''Becone  a«  artist 


Corona 

The  Personal  Hfictng^  Machine 

Outline  your  ideas,  write  your 
papers,  lecture  notes  and  letters 
on   the    Portable    Corona. 

After  a  few  days'  practice  you 
will  find  it  faster  than  longhand. 
Easy  payments  if  desired. 

We  also  carry  a  large  selection  of 
used  Coronas  at  greatly  reduced 
price. 

Thomas  &  Corney 


33  Adelaide  West 


Toronto 


>iiMiMi» «»"»«» ■■»»»-^»aa»j 


■  """"»"»"»»^^ 


The 

Regent 
Inn 

83  Bloor  Street  West 

LUNCHEON 

25    and    40c 

FULL    COURSE 
DINNER    -    50c 

AFTERNOON 
TEAS 

open  Sundays  and 
Evenings 
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))0    fT    NOW    !)()    IT    NOW    DO    IT    .NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW      DO      IT     NOW     DO     IT     NOW     DO     IT     NOW     DO     IT     NOW     DO     IT    NoVj 

DEAR  DAD:    I  INEED  A  REST    \ 

and  some  cash.  .  .  ^ 


(H)  Vanity  Fair 


I'm  taking  a  few  of  my  thirty  cuts  now,  and  am  spending  the  week-end 
at  Pahn  Beach.  College  is  strenuous,  you  know,  especially  this  business 
of  getting  y?r J- ^j.  Speaking  ^^i  firsts,  I'm  sure  to  get  one  in  Modern  Art 
305,  as  I'm  doing  outside  work  with  Vanity  Fair.  Write  soon,  but 
wire  the  cash. 

Yours  tor  a  "phi  bete", 

JUST  TRY  10  ISSUES 

In  each  issue  you  find  : 


THE  STAGE:  I'hotograpUs  of  the 
bc:intifiil  aiid  the  unique:  re- 
views and  storm  warnings: 
symposiums  on  theatrical  as- 
tronomy. 

MOVIES:  Stills  ami  stories  of 
the  meritorious  and  the  un- 
usual.    Press  agents  banned. 

HUMOR:  Works  of  poets  anil 
other  tragedians:  res  noves 
with  a  futuristic  flavoring: 
achievements  of  intellectual 
notables  and  notable  intellec- 
tuals: the  modernistic  philo- 
siiphics. 

GRAVAMEN:  Cream  of  humour 
and  crcme  de  menthe :  the 
whimsical:  the  satirical:  and  all 
other  forms  of  variegated  gro- 
tesfim'rii'. 

WORLC  OF  IDEAS:  Every  new 
movement,  every  revolutionary 
viewpoint,  every  unique  slant 
on  this  amusing  world,  is  mir- 
rored in  Vanity  Fair. 


THE  SPORTS:     All 
cnliiie.     feminine 
photographs,    news    items 
methods    r)f   play. 


f  tlicni-nias 

111(1     neuter - 

llul 


THE  ARTS,  AS  SUCH:  The  Ijrst 
works  of  the  new  artists  ami 
1  lie  new  works  (jf  the  best  ones: 
<>xliil)ilioM  gossip  and  repro- 
ductions of  the  most  dis<ussed 
masterpieces    of   the    season. 

BRIDGE.  ETC.:  All  the  tricks  and 
turns:  how  to  get  the  most 
out     of    your    college    educjition. 

AND   IN  ADDITION:     All     the     bit 
est      notes     in     MCSIC.     MK\S 
r<\\Sni()XS.    M  0  TO  it  .S  ,    and 
DAN('1N(;-    all     yon     need     to 
know,    recklessly    illustrated. 


THIS     COUPON      WILL     SAVE 
YOU    $1:      And    keep    you 
in      touch      with      t  h  e 
latest    twists    in    art. 
literature      and 
philosophy. 


^<- 


s-    ^V  .X- 


DO    IT    VJVi   DO   IT    NOW   DO    IT  NOW    DO    IT   NOW    DO    IT    NOW      I'll. I,      IT      IN      FII.I,      IT      IN      III.I,      IT      IN      Kir.!, 


IN      rlM,      IT      IN 
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Be  Foolish  and  Win  a  Prize! 

If  you  are  an  undergraduate  of  any  Canadian  University  and  have  a  foolish  idea, 
you  may  win  a  prize  from  Goblin. 

For  the  best  piece  of  foolishness  from  an  und.ergraduate  received  in  this  office  by 
March  1st,  1924,  Goblin  will  give  a  prize  of  Fifteen  Dollars.  In  addition,  there  will  be 
a  second  prize  of  Ten  Dollars,  and  a  third  prize  of  Five  Dollars. 

Contributions  may  be  on  any  subject,  of  any  length  from  five  to  one  thousand  words 
and  may  be  done  either  in  prose  or  verse. 

The  only  qualifications  are  that  they  must  be  funny,  foolish,  and  clever;  that  the 
writing  be  done  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only  and.  that  the  writer  be  an  undergraduate 
of  some  Canadian  University. 

You  many  enter  as  many  contributions  as  you  wish  for  the  contest.  In  addition  to 
the  prizes.  Goblin  will  pay  at  its  regular  rates  for  all  work  that  is  published. 

Each  contestant  should  give  the  name  of  his  or  her  University  as  well  as  the  class  to 
which  he  or  she  belongs.     Address  manuscripts  to 

Contest  Editor,    GOBLIN,  272    BAY    STREET,    TORONTO 


A  section  13.200  volt  cable, 
70  miles  long,  made  by 
Eugene  F.  Phillips  Electrical 
Works  for  the  Toronto  Hydro 
System. 

The  Phillips  company  have 
advertised  exclusively  in  our 
paper  for  years  and  every 
executive  of  the  Hydro  Elec- 
tric reads  the 


Electrical 

Engineering  l^j  ^^AJl^  ^  M^rdiandisinj 

Contracting  J.  ^  V^    ▼  t    >3  Transp°rtaii?n 


Let  us  help  you  also 
Toronto  Montreal 


Still  Westward  Bound 

(Continued  from  page  15 1 
is  evident  in  the  respect  with  which 
they  regard  a  neighboring  colony  of 
dark  people  whom  they  call  Indians, 
who  are  the  real  lords  of  the  land. 
These  magnificent  men,  who  resemble 
ourselves,  lacking  only  our  beautiful 
blunt  noses  to  attam  perfection,  con- 
descend only  occasionally  to  mingle 
with  the  natives  at  a  time  known  as  the 
stampede.  Dressed  in  stunning  cos- 
tumes of  feathers,  they  are  the  envy 
of  the  whites,  who  seek  always  to 
imitate  them  in  their  dances,  and  the 
women   even   in   their   costumes. 

The  stampede  is  a  pleasant  and  re- 
fined spectacle  in  which  men  wrestle 
with  cattle  and  take  part  in  other  of 
the  gentler  sports.  But  the  decadence 
and  softness  of  the  race  may  be  judged 
by  the  fact  that  during  the  whole  of 
the  celebration  I  saw  not  one  head 
removed  from  unworthy  shoulders.  No 
one  so  much  as  lost  an  ear.  Alas 
for  the  decline  of  sport  among  these 
people ! 

One  of  the  chiefs  to  whom  I  had 
spoken  to  this  effect  turned  to  me  and 
said: 

"Oh,  Celebrity,  will  you  not  give 
us  a  demonstration  of  some  of  your 
own  sports?" 

"With  pleasure,"  I  replied.  "I 
will  show  you  the  ancient  game  of 
wife-collecting!" 


Forthwith,  emitting  a  whoop,  I 
drew  my  knife  and,  separating  with 
it  the  women  from  the  men,  I  danced 
for  them  till  all  were  fascinated,  and, 
seizing  two  of  the  fairest  by  their 
long  tresses,  I  drew  them  somewhat 
apart.  I  was  prevented  from  pro- 
ceeding to  the  point  where  I  should  file 
their  teeth  by  an  unexpected  act  of 
treachery.  The  mighty  gathering  sud- 
denly and  for  no  reason  turned  against 
me.  But  for  my  knife  I  must  have 
gone  down  in  defeat.  Vaiorously  I 
escaped  and  fled  pursued  to  the 
mountains.  — /.   E.   McDougall. 
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Pa  and  Ma  Potter  as  they 
Look  on  the  Stage 

STAGE  conception  of  "The  Potters,"  with  Donald 
Meek  as  Pa  Potter  and  Catherine  Calhoun  Doucet 
as  Ma.  This  comedy,  an  adaptation  by  J.  P.  McEvoy  of 
his  celebrated  newspaper  feature,  is  playing  to  crowded 
houses  in  New  York.  The  New  York  Tribune  says  of  it: 
"The  human  touch  is  evident  throughout.  Fun  for  all, 
but  it  comes  so  close  to  home  that  it  hits  everyone  in  the 
audience." 


**The  Potters"  one  of  the 
brightest  of  all  newspaper 
features  is  published  ex- 
clusively   in 


The  Toronto  Sunday  World 


Happy  Hooligan 

Com 

es  Back 

The 

Incompar- 

able     Happy     has  | 

joined 

Canada's 

greatest    band    of  | 

fun   - 

makers. 

Laugh 

with    him 

every 

week. 
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Are  weon  a  spending  jag? 

In  the  more  chaste  language  of 
Ottawa,  Grattan  O'Leary  calls  it  an 
"Orgy  of  Extravagance,"  but  in  the 
vernacular  it  is  nothing  but  a  Jag. 
Ottawa,  to  personify  all  the  powers 
that  be,  who  have  power  to  loosen  the 
strings  of  the  money  bag,  in  the  fed- 
eral arena,  is  spending  like  a  drunken 
sailor.  Costs  in  many  departments 
have  doubled  and  quadrupled  in  the 
past  few  years.  We  can't  blame  it  on 
the  war,  for  it  is  since  the  Armistice 
that  the  greatest  obligations  have 
been  incurred.  Yes,  my  friends,  back 
in  1917  if  you  had  been  called  upon  to 
liquidate  your  share  of  Canada's  debt 
it  would  have  set  you  back  $166  and 
the  odd  thirty  cents.  In  1922  Friend 
Ottawa  had  raised  the  ante  on  you 
to  the,  not  so  modest,  sum  of  $330.20. 
There  is  a-plenty  of  just  such  wrath- 
developing  information  in  O'Leary's 
article  and  it's  all  worth  pondering. 

Something  about  the  Imperial  Conference 

John  W.  Dafoe,  who  has  a  penchant 
for  digging  up  facts,  tells  the  inside 
story  of  the  conference.  There's  in- 
teresting stuff,  illuminating  and  im- 
portant, from  the  Manitoba  Free 
Press  Editor. 

In  Lighter  Vein 

But  there  is  lighter  material  as  well. 
There  is,  for  instance,  one  of  Horace 
Annesley  Vachell's  inimitable  stories, 
with  the  provocative  title,  "The  Love- 
ly Lady."  There  is  a  red-blooded 
tale  of  a  sailor  man  who  would  not 
fight,  by  Earle  Robson.  And  there  is 
a  story  by  C.  W.  Stephens  called  "The 
Man  Who  Knew  How."  We  won't 
anticipate  your  pleasure  by  explain- 
ing further. 

These  and  a  considerable  number  of 
other  items  that  are  quite  as  memor- 
able will  be  found  in  the  January  15 

issue  of 

Macleans 
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THE  DIET  KITCHEN 
TEA  ROOMS 


72  and  80  West  Bloor  St., 


Tel.  N.  4382 


BREAKFAST 
AFTERNOON  TEA 


LUNCHEON 
DINNER 


Sunday  night  supper  will  be  served 
in  Annex  until  9.30 


Chess  Note:— Black  to  Move   and  White  to  Take  Queen 

— Record 
G— G— G 

The  Little  Inns  of  England 

The    roads    and    lanes   of    England 
Are   linked   by    little    inns 
To  welcome  you  at  evening 
And  when  the  day  begins. 

The   lanes   are   lined   with   hedge-rows 

And   Lilac  scents  the   air. 

While  later  on  the  roses 

Will   flaunt   their   crimson    flare. 

So  when  the  roads  are  dusty 
And  travellers  come   foot-sore 
They'll  find  at  every  cross-road 
The  welcoming  inn-door. 

The   White    Fox.    Black    Swan,    Willow, 
The    Mermaid,    Maypole,    Trout, 
Will   serve  you   silver   tankards 
Of  mellow   ale  or  stout. 

Once  more  the  inns  of  England, 
With  worn   and   polished   floors. 
Will   welcome  weary  strangers 
And  open   wide   their  doors. 

Arthur  Bourinot  in  "Lyrics  From  the  Hills." 


ex,, HOW  I  WON  THE    . 

jMimralQPa  Valentino 

BEAUTY  CONTEST 

We  asked  Miss  Norma  Niblock  ic  what  sheascr-bed  her  recent  succe!s — Here  is  her  replv  : 
"Lasl  winter  after  I  was  chosen  winner  at  the  Arena  I  started  using  Mineralava  and  1 
found  that  after  a  few  applications  it  kept  my  sk,n  so  clear  and  full  of  natural  color  that  I  did 
not  have  to  use  cosmetics  and  they  say  that  was  largely  why  I  wen.  I  use  Mineralava  re- 
gularly now  of  course  fori  find  it  keeps  the  pores  wonderfully  hea  ihy  and  clean  and  makes 
my  skin  softer  and  more  radiant  than  it  has  ever  been  before.  ' 

The  above  glowing  tribute  adds  still  another  name  to  the  many  beautiful  women  who  owe 
so  much  to  Mineralava.      Mineralava  will  help  you  to  cultivate  a  natural  healthy  skin. 

Mineralava  corres  in  a  bottle  containing  eighteen  treatments  for  $2.00,  a  trial  tube  for  .50c 
and  ihe  Mineralava  Face  Finish  is  $  1.50  a  bottle,  for  sale  at  all  Drug  and  Department 
Stores  with  cur  positive  money-back  guarantee, 

SCOTTS  PREPARATIONS  Inc.     251  WEST   19th  STREET,  NEW  YORK  ^ 

ineralaVa 

J    "l^EEPS  FACES  Young" 
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